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BOOK    covered me, and we were speedily astride in one IIL     our splendid political gallops.    He is horrified at t]
"^~^ bare notion of trifling with H. R., or postponing i such a thing would not only be most dishonouring Mr. G., but would disgust some of our best friend what future could a party have which so played fa and loose, etc.? He was his old self, and it purg< my political sight. Anybody knows that as duty b comes clearer, it naturally becomes easier. Even t' delicious scenery which had for years been my earth paradise, was lost upon me amid this throng of duti< And in the evening by the old Wishing Gate, I thoug of the Sage whom Wordsworth plants there who mig thirst
for insight to allay Misgivings, while the crimson day In quietness withdraws.
But 'tis all of no avail until the crisis be overpa With no immediate connection I recalled the beau ful lines in the sixth book of the Excursion abc the little worth of posthumous repute in its vulg sense:
These Dalesmen trust The lingering gleam, of their departed lives To oral record, and the silent heart; Depositories faithful and more kind Than fondest epitaph; for, if those fail, What boots the sculptured tomb ?
When one is in a position that exacts instant decisii musing is no sedative.
I fear the construction of a Cabinet hardly she the finer qualities of even able and virtuous men their very best. Dignity, modesty, patience, s( sacrifice, considerateness, often have unusually hea demands made upon them. Henry Sidgwick onencluding the Irish. What is the good of that for a tremendous stretch like H. R. ? Spence Watson dis-e in spite of t imputed Anglo-Catholicism, proved to bear no grud.e read me a paragraph from a newspaper to the effect that                                        xboldly throwing o\ H. R. Thought our tactics after 1893 lamentable. We oug to have defied our sections to do their worst. Asked i whether it was true that I had gone for Rosebery in preferenhave some prejudices, but if you don't wound them, they are as reasonable as any other nation." Thought Irelandme." He smiled all over his face, playing with his fork.
